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him as if he had been a lot of prohibited
goods. We stopped for an hour at his house
at San, where we were received by his
daughters, who are well-bred persons, well
dressed, and not at all provincial, different
from Parisians only by the way in which
they pronounce " r,' * which, for the Basques,
is always " rrrh/*

We expect the fleet; but the sea is so
bad that, if it came, we could not com-
municate with it. There is no crowd at
Biarritz. There are few pretty faces.
Nothing can be uglier than the women's
bathing dress. I have been presented to
the Grand Duke Luchtenberg. I have dis-
covered that he reads Schopenhauer, be-
lieves in positive philosophy, and is inclined
to socialism. I expect to be in Paris in the
first days of October. Will you be there ?
Good-by, dear friend.

CCXCL

PARIS, November 5,  1866.
WE shall be, therefore, like  Castor   and
Pollux, who never could appear on the samepress had
